The merry Wines ofWindfor . 

wooing j win her to confcnt to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foonc as any. 

F*?- Would it apply well to the vehemencyof youraf. 
fe&ion that I lliould win whac you would cnioy i Me. 
thinkes you preferibe to your /elfe very prepoflerouily. 

Ford. Ojvnderftand my drift ; (he d wells (o fecurely on 
the excellency ofher honor,that the folly of my foulc dates 
not prdent it felfe ; flic is too bright to be look'd againft* 
Now.could I come to her with any detection in my band ; 
my defires had infhnce and argument to commend them. 
felucM could driuc her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage. vow,and a thoufand other her 
defences, which now arc too-too flrongly embattaild a. 
gainft me; what fay you too't,Sir lohn. 

Fal. Matter Hr tome, \ will firft make bold with your noony, 
ncxt.giuc me your hand 5 and laf^as I am a Gentleman, you 
(hall, if you will,enioy Fords m fe.] 

Ford. O good Sir. 

:i Fal. I fay you Dial!. 

Ford. Want no money ( Sir Iekn)y ou fhall want none. 

Fal. Want no AdtflreJJe Ford ( Mailer Broome ) you fhall 
want none ; I fliall be with her (l may tell you) by her oun 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, hcrafliflant, or 
goe- bet wcenc, parted from me ; I fay I fhall be with her be- 
tweene ten and elcuen.for at that time the icalious rafcally- 
knauehcr husband will be forth j come you to me at night, 
yoti fliall know how 1 fpeedi 

Ford.1 am bled in youracquaintance 5 do you know Ford 
Sir? 

F 4/. Hang bimfpoorc Cuckoldly knaue)I know him not: 
yet f wrong him to call him poore; They fay the iealous 
Wiftolly-kuauc hath malfcs of money, for the which his 
wife feemes to me well fauourd f f will vfc her as rhe key of 
the Cuckoldly. logucs CofFerdc ther s tny harueil-homc. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, thacyou might suoid 
him, ilyou faw him. 

Fal. liaog bin-, n.echanicall-falt-buuer rogue; I will flare 
iiim out of hi* wits; 1 will awe* him with my cudgell •• it 
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fliall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns s Maflef 
Broome fhou Ihalt know, I will predominate oucr the 
pczantj’and thou (halt lye with his wife-Come co me foonc 
at night : Ford’s a knaue,and 1 will aggrauace his fhle- thou 
(MaUer Broome ) (halt know himforknaue.and Cuckold- 

Come to me foonc at night. # 

Ford. What a damn’d Epicurian-Rafcall is this . my 
heart is ready to cracke with impatience : who fares this is 
improuident iealoufie? my wife hath fent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; would any man hauc 
thought this? fee the hell of bauinga faire woman: my 
bed (hall be abus’d, my Coffers raniack’d, my reputation 
gnavvne at, and I fhall not ontly receiue this villanous 
wrong, but (land vnder the adoption of abhominable 
termes, dfnd by him that docs me this wrong. Tcrmcs, 
names ii^maimon founds well ; Lueifer^elh Barbafonw&i 
yet they are Diucls additions , the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittoll, Cuckold? the Diuell himfclfe hath not 
fuch a name. Page is an Affe, a fecure Alle } hee will trufl 
his wife, hce will not bee iealous * 1 will rather trull 
a Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh the Weljhman 
with my Chcefc, an hifh man with my Aqua-ntx-bottle, . 
or a Theefc to walkc my ambling gilding, then my 
wife with her felfe- Thenfhe plots, then *fhee rumiuates, 
then (lice deuifesj and what theythinkc in their hearts 
they may effect; they will breakc their hearts but they 
will effect. Hcaucn bee prais’d for my iealoufie • eleuen 
o’clockethe howrc, I will preuent this, detect my wife, 
bee reueng’d on Falflaffe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it, beter three houres too foonc, then a mynute too late.* 
fic,fie,fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

Exih 

Seen a Ter tin. 

Enter Caitu ) Rugl>j i Page, Sballow t Slendar,H«Ji‘ 

Cam , Iacke Rugby. 
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